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CHAPTER IL

THE DOCUMENT IN BARNES’
POCKETBOOK. :

“You have read this?” Barnes IS|
speaking while he is deciphering as

well as he can the mutilated note.

“How could I—in the carriage with
you and after that under mama’'s aw-
ful eyes?”

“Where's the fourth—the
piece?” asked Burton, savagely.

“I—I couldn’t get the other—the peo-
ple were stamping about sn.." stammers
Maud. “‘She was tearing it up when
she keeled over.” '

“Did Marina say anything?”

other

“Yes, she sorter gasped: ‘Don't tell
him!” Then Edwin grabbed her. But

what's in it?" asks, Maud, as Bart_]es
strives again to_gain the full meaning
of the three-quarter epistle.

“Nothing that would interest a little
girl.”

““But it would interest ma L.et me
tell ma. Then she'll let up on me.”

Net a word to anyone!” says Bur-
fon, sternly ; .
“Two mare boxes of marrons glaces,
“Here bu them! The American
passed Mau cagerly outstretched
hand a cot of twentyv-franc gold
nieres Bur 1 demeanor has
become terrifving if vou blab of this
o Bdwin Anstruther, 'l tell  your
1 e hat L thi= note from
L ] ties Maud., shiv-

ng e he implores “But if I|
keep dark, vou'll beg off foi run- |
ing awayv with you?”

‘Yes, avoid your meiher’'s eyves for

vo hours anl I'll probably put some-
thing in Lady Chartris’ head that will
make her so happy she’ll think vou the
nicest little chick out of its shell!”

The American courteously leads the |
Chartris infant to her hotel, but even
as he bids the child adieu at
the door, the clerk coming out, says:

Monsieur Barnes, a note for you at
the office.”

Burton has been compelled to regis-

tor

himself and party He
and tearing open an envelope addressed

steps i1

in an unknown hand, reads what, sta-
bleminded as he is, gives him a shock
Though for a second his blood runs
rapidly in his veins, he checks and
hecomes full of that icy, deadly. calm
rage which comes to men of the Anglo-
Saxon race when their women are as-
‘I"li""vi4

“This compeis me to téll Edwi 1
must post him little bit 1 thinks
rapidly, and acting with equ
nesg, steps into the cafe
Anstruther there, Barnes
stairs.

At the door 1is wife's 2 mbery
the English naval officer is pacing the
orridor
“*Marina is much better She has re-
covered her senses sayvs Edwin, elat
edly “But Enid believes it best for

not to =ee her Immediately, and
the French physician declares it is
nadness at present to think of the fa-

for my
The yvoung hushand lingers lov-
ingly on the term

tigue of a Jong railway journey
wifs

“I had feared that.’ irks | nes

The important thing is now to guard
her,™

“Guard her?”

Yes. it is nov mperative that I
| vou, Anstruther, something I would
ive Kept from you

Two minutes’ hurried conversation
and the English sailor says in quarter-
deck directness “I understand No
one goes into that door except the doc-
tor and Enid. If anyone prowls around
here—lend me vyour revolver Barnes
You always carry one.”

“Yes, and vou must fron v oon do
the ssme, answers the A

passes th veapon
man He steps to his
Hels another pistol frox
Testing carefully as regard
and lock, the celebrate

nutters grimly “If T have to shoot,
it wil be to kill N« this makes it
necessary to see Elj En v at « ¢
Lucky I cabled him >

Making his way hurried » the busy
Cours Belzunce, Barnes steps into the
Hotel des Deux-Mondes well known
house of commercial entertainment. A
moment’'s inquiry of th polite clerk
and he steps into ihe« orrespondence
room of the hotel. After looking about
a moment, he places his hand on the
shoulder of 2 man engaged in writing

“I saw you come the door
Barnes!” says the man, continuing his
labor. “Glad to behold you. Your wire
from Ajaccio came last- night. T've got
ill the information for you. I missed
vou at the gare, and reckoned you'd
gone on to Paris. Here's what vou
vanted, finished He passes him the
paper.

“Thank you'" Barnes looks it over
arefully. “By our report here, vou
seem to know everything about this
ountry.’

“Well, everything foreigner can
I've represented the Pinkertons in
scuthern. France nigh on to eight |
years.”

“Yes, you did some very nice work
last season for my sister, Lady Mor-
i on, about those stolen jewels at
Nice. That reminded me of vou. But
I've got something for you capture
more important than stolen jewels.”

“What's that?”’ sharply g the
American detective, who has become a
European one.

“Stolen happiness

“Holy Moses, if 1 ould gather all
that up and restore it to people, I could
retire from biz.” laughs Mr. Elijah
Reuben Emory, who i§ a man of about

38 years, of piercing gray eves, and off-

hand, slap-dash manner which WAas
mcee extremely American, but has
gradually been changed by a .conti-

nental life to a bad imitation of that of
a denizen of southern Europe

Barnes glances carefully about the
room—which is deserted—the day hav-
ing, as is quite usual at this season in
Marseilles, grown intensely hot and un-
comfortable.

“There’s no living thing here except
flies,” remarks Emory. P
that before I began to write my con-
fidential report for vou.

eye on the door, so vou can spurt it|
out freely.”

“Have you ever been over in Cor- |
sica?” whispers his client.

“Never!” says the detective “And

I don't hanker after going there. If a
Corsican commits & crime and gets to
his blessed island, he can stay there—
for me. To arrest him the gendarmes
might have to kill his whole tribe:
they hang together like a flock of wild
hogs.”

“Yes, too much. Now I'll tell vou
what T want you to do for me, Emory.
I want you to act as a buffer.”

“A buffer agin what?”

“Against the intangible. 1T

ten to my story.
half an hour.
to act.”
Rapidly, but under his breath, Barnes
tells the American detective of the ex-
traordinary, uncalled for and mistaken

It won't take over
Then you’ll know how

Corsican blood feud that he fears in-l

“I took care of |

I'lt keep my |

haven't |
settled exactly against whom. but lis-

| stead of having been satisfied two
nights before by the death of two men,
has been increased and extended.

During the first of hig story, Emory
beams upon him with the genial smile
of a man expecting ducats. During
the latter part of it, his face grows
worried, several times he nervously
wipes the perspiration from his brow,
and squirms all over his seat uneasily.
At the clase he shudders: “Gee whiz,
you want me to put my finger in a
reguiar Corsican vendetta? Not on yer
blooming life! Not for all the rhino
in Baring Brothers’. 1 tackled a West
Virginia feud once and, by the mercy
of God, came out alive; but from this
dark age Corsican article, which goes
into fourth amd fifth cousins—excuse
me! I've heard of a fellow who barri-
caded himself in a house for twenty
years, and when he thought every
blarsted being but himseif in the ven-
detta was coffined, came out to take a
sun-bath, and—died in ten seconds. A
foster-cousin, or something of that kind
he had clean forgotten, was laying for
him. Besides, women sometimes take
a hand in these affairs and play the
very devil."”

“Yes, it's because one unfortunate
lady is already in this affair and an-
other may be drawn into it I speak to
yvou,” implores Barnes. “lI know money
won’'t tempt vou, Emory, but a coun-
trywoman, or rather one who will be a
countrywoman—""

“Oh, you mean the future Mrs.
Barnes of New York. Well, for her
sake, hang me if 1 don't go you!” The
Yankee detective extends his hand.
“But it ain't the money, though, of
course, that'll be liberal.”

“Thank wyou!” Barnes gives Emory
a grateful grip, adding, earnestly:
“Now, let's look over this affair.”

But the detective interrupts: *“Why
don’t you get a move on and fly from
{the sanky, cussed thing? As soon as
ve're married, take yer wife under yver
arm and slope to America. Anstruther
can sneak his bride to England, and—"

“That won't end it,”” answers Bur-
ton. “There's money enough in the
pockets of one or two of these people
to carry the feud to the ends of the
earth. A few moments ago I told vou
about Edwin’s bride following the man
she thought had killed her brother to
Egypt. Now, when I walk down
Broadway on a pleasant evening from
the theatre, I'm not going to be look-
ing over my shoulder for a dagger in
myv back. I don’'t think Anstruther
would be content to live with sudden
death hanging over him and his wife
among the green lanes of England.
There’'s only one way to settle this af-
fair.”
| “How's that?”

“Squelch iit!”
“by killing those. who
me and my kin.”

“Gee whiz, the French government?”

“The French government won't pre-
vent my defending myself. In Corsica
itself France has practically never in-
terfered in vendettas. Even bandits in
general have been too much for the lo-

al gendarmes—there are two or three
wandering around Monte del Oro, near

says Barnes, savagely,
would murder

Bocognano, now. Hera are the docu-
ments, and now we'll meet this matter
personally and practically, As I wired,
vou have obtained as far as you can, a
| list of all the relatives of Musso Danel-
la Barnes looks over the paper Em-
wry has given him and observes: *All,
ex t Corregio Cipriano Danella, Mus-

5 half brother, are practically
Erench

Yes, that T reckon puts them out of
this biz,” says Emory. “Except there's
a cousin—a kind of knock-about fellow,
Enrico, who's Corsican ailso—I didn’t
get him till the last. You’ll find his
name at the bottom of the page.”

Where is he?” asks Barnes.

“Oh, Enrico’s bumming about the
Riviera some place, I reckon. They
say he's always near a gaming table
when he's got any money in his pocket.
When he hasn't, Enrico don’t care
what he does to get more,"” answers the
detective

“But, from your report, Corregio, the
brother, is now in Marseilies. We'll
take this Corregio first. He has a coun-
try estate near Serra in the island and
spends the balance of his time chiefly
in southern France; is intensely Cor-
sican,” returns Barnes. Taking from
his pocketbook the fragments of the
note Maud had given him—the one that
had produced Marina’s nervous stroke

| —he places them before the detective,

land asks: “Is this Corregio Danella’s
| handwriting 2™

| [ can’t tell, but I'll find out for
you answers Elijah, then his eyes
begin to roll, as he mutters: “Whew! |

Judging from the part of it I can read,
that's a nasty document.”
“Yes, though I don’t think we've got

!can find what cables bearing on this
matter have been received from Ajac-
cio and to whom addressed. For the
note to Marina and my devilish warn-
ing show that someone has heard of
the bridal night tragedy from Corsica.”

“That will be difficult!”

“Not if you give the telegraph clerks
enough money.”

“Yes, most anything can be done the
way you spend money, Mr. Barnes.”
This last issues from Emory's smiling
lips as the American is writing a
check. "“I'll report progress to you not
later than 1 p. m.; that'll give. you
time for your arrangements.”

Coming from this to the Grand ho-
tel, Barnes shortly strolis into Lady
Chartris’ parlor and has an interview
with that matron which places her in
the seventh heaven of delight.

“You think of going to Nice?” he
suggests; he would have proposed some
little Italign watering place, but knows
that the widow will only consider the
spot where Von Bulow, the young Ger-
man diplomatist, is located.

“Yes, I've concluded to remain there
a few weeks until the season absolutely
ends,” responds Lady Chartris, “only
the good hotels are so cruelly expen-
sive.”

“Well, there are some lovely and re-
tired villas on the little Bay of Ville-
franche, a twenty minutes’ carriage
drive from the Promenade des An-
glais. Supposing vou engage one?"”

“Do you think I'm a Croesus!
screams the widow, in horror. “Do you

want to ruin me? Do you suppose I
have your pocketbook, Mr. Barnes of
New York?”

“That's exactly what I want you t»
suppose, my dear Lady Chartris. I'll
pay for the villa; you eccupy it. In
about a week from now, Mrs. An-
struther and probably Enid will be your
guests; perhaps Edwin and T also for a
little while. But you are to say noth-
ing about that. You'll keep Tompson,
Enid's maid, and take her on with vou.
The villa is to be rented by you and
entirely in your name.”

“And you pay the running ex-
penses?”

“With pleasure.”

“Don’t leave here earlier than the
day after tomorrow. In fact, that is

the day you must leave, but make your
arrangements quickly after you reach
Nice. You'll have nd trouble in finding
an unoccupied villa at Villefranche:
it’s so near the end of the season. Be
sure its grounds run to the water and
have a landing place.”

“Why, certainly, it
actly. You say Von Bulow is at the
Hotel des Anglais?” Excited rapture
is in Lady Chartris’ voice.

“Yes, from the German attache’s
conversation with me in Monte Carlo,
I imagine that he expected you would
be there.”

“Oh, what an insinuation, dear Mr.
Barnes.” The widow's face is flushed,
her eyes modestly drooping. Then she
suddenly exclaims: “Ah, you are de-
layed in getting to London. You expect
to marry dear Enid from the villa.
Maud could be the maid of honor,
couldn’t she?”

Barnes starts horrified at the sugges-
tion. “You will say nothing of our go-
ing to Nice to anyone—especially your
child,”” he remarks, commandingly,
tempering his words, however, by add-

wili suit me ex-

ing: “Maud is too young to keep a
secret.”
“Yes, childish tongues will babble,”

smiles the widow as Burton goes mood-
ily away.

Mr. Barnes’ features are still very
solemn, as early in the afternoon, after
another interview with Emory, he says
to Enid, who is in consultation with

to be conveyed in a carriage a mile or
two?”

“Why, certainly, she is out of
now. Don’t fear for her courage as
gards herself, Burton. It is my broth-
er the dear girl is alarmed for.”

“T knew that; I've seen her indomita-
ble spirit too often,” returns Barnes,
“so please get Edwin here and I'll ar-
range what we're all to do, and then
we'll set about doing it.”

chamber now,” whispers Enid.
“Quite right, but we can from here

keep our eyes on the passage, and I've
got to talk to you both.”
and her brother that make the girl's

look like the day he gained the Victo-
ria cross.

can, under his breath,

! of the British hangman would have
probably kept Mrs.
from murderous pursuit until I had

| the worst of it, it is as crafty as it is |
J;M 1iel. It was given to the bride not
| entirely recovered from the agitation
iof that horrible wedding night to so
shock her delicate and already over-
taxed nerves that we cannot move
(away from here. Some devil in Mar-
| seilles is trying to hold up here till
i“nz\t bloodhounds arrive from Corsica

and have time to act. Here's another
note in the same handwriting that puts
me in,”’ remarks Burton, moodily. “I
received it at my hotel half an hour
ago. It's the Corsican custom to give
a delicate hint to the doomed.” He
reads
“‘Have a

care of yourself!
thy warning. Remember death
{ vou and your spouse and your
| spring, born and unborn.’ ™

“Pleasant reading for a man with
his wedding day just ahead of him.,”
snarls the New Yorker. *“That's what
makes me as vindictive as they are.”

“Do vyou think with this in your
hand,” whispers Emory, impressively,
“you should have a wedding day? I've
heard such monstrous reports of their
infernal jambories of blood from Per-
rier, the French detective, who went
over there once—"

“Not until this is finished,” interjects
Burton, with a moan of disappoint-
ment.

The detective's comment makes even
Barnes' regular pulse beat slower.

“Well, what are your plans to meet
this?” asks the American eriminologist.

“My plans are very simple,” ssays
Barnes, tersely, “I'm going to get our
women in a safe place and then—then
the hunted becomes the hunter!”

This is
is on
off-

“Great tarantulas!” mutters Elijah,
admiringly. “But how are ye to get
[the women safe? Someone may be

potting 'em while you're rounding up
the others! How are ye going to fix
that?”

The American's plan, as he whispers
it to Emory, is so adroit, that the de-
tective emits a triumphant whistle and
| says: "'‘Gee whiz, just the idea!”

“Everything must be ready for to-
night,” directs Barnes. *“No other Cor-
sican steamer than the one on which
we arrived will come today. By to-
morrow I hope to have the ladies rea-
sonably beyond pursuit.”

“All right. I think I can fix
: Vou.

“Meantime,” says Barnes, “‘see if you

it for

settled the affair. But now this devil-
ish letter has given her such a shock

Anstruther safely :
]
1
i

“Quite right, but Prunella Chartris
shan't hear of a vendetta. We'll turn
r.np at Villefranche, Edwin, in about
four days, leave the ladies there, amply
guarded, and then you and'I, my jolly
seadog, will turn our attention te our
Corsican friends. We will be footloose,
and can do the hunting and killing, if
necessary, and settle the affair in some
way definitely and forever.” Barnes'
manner is lighter than his heart.

“You'll: find me with you,” answers
the English lieutenant, his eyes blaz-
ing as if he were on the bridge of his
ship in action. “This is the second
time, because she loved me, that my
bride has been driven to despair. But—"
here his tone becomes very anxious—
“how do you think we can make our
dear ones safe? How do you expect to
get Enid and Marina from Marseilles
unnoticgd by the people that are al-
ready hunting us, to the villa near
Nice?”

“What do wild animals do when they
are hunted? Take to the water!” re-
marks Burton. “That leaves no trail
Do yon think, Anstruther, that you can
navigate a yacht?”

“Do you think that you can shoot a
pistol straight?” growls the British na-
val officer.

“Very well. A yacht will be waiting
for us, engaged by Emory. It wasn't
difficuit at this season of the year; a
good many are going out of commis-
sion in these waters. There Wwill be
nothing but English seamen on board,
not over many of them. She is a
schooner, 1 believe; reasonably well
found, reasonably fast, and with ecabin
accommodations for our limited party.
We'll put the girls on beoard tonight.
We're both armed and our party will

not be noticed driving on the Prado,
where everyvbody drives.  In a little
bay, as 1 have arranged it, off the

Corniche road, near the Bains du Rou-
cas Blanc, a boat will be waiting. There

we’ll put the jadies on board and sail
away. Then who'll be able to tell
where we go to?”

“With a quadrant ‘and compass on
board, why shouldn't 1 take you
through the Bay of Biscay to London?”
replies Anstruther.

“*As a physician,

in the Bay of Biscav and the Atlantic.
At this season the waters are generally
quiet here,” remarks Barnes.

that?”
er with a gesture of affright.

tice,” remarks Barnes,
tone, “‘that
fectly right when he says if your wife
would avoid brain
absolute rest and mighty
ing for the next few days.
reason I didn't suggest sending Enid
on to London by the
properly attended and
course.”

“It’s just as well
that suggestion,”
struther, decidedly.
gone.”

“Yes, I-1 know you always
be at the front of the
Enid,” remarks Barnes,
an eyve out, Edwin, that no one intrudes
upon your wife, and I'll finish up all the

That's the

guarded, of

didn’t
Miss

you make

replies

like
serimmage,

arrangements about the . yacht with
Emory."”
Edwin rises, but at the door, which

had been left open so that the gentle-
men could keep their eye on the pass-
age to Marina's room, he turns, and
noting Barnes' longing eyes directed
toward his sister, says with sailor

of everybody but yourself in this mat-
ter. Are you aware that this projected
cruise won't permit you and Enid to
be spliced in f.ondon in three dayvs
from now?”

“I had not forgotten
Burton. “How could 1?" His eyes still
on his beautiful fiancee, who, notwith-
stapding her anxiety and trouble, looks
lovely as a goddess and empting as a

that,” replies

him: “You think Marina is well enough |

bed

re-

“Edwin never leaves the door of her |

In about thirty seconds, the Ameri- |
can is saying words to both his fiancee |

face extremely agitated, and Edwin's |

“This morning,” remarks the Ameri-
“I had hoped, |
with Enid’'s aid, to get you, Enid and |
{ Marina to England, where three or four
| London bulldog detectives and the fear

that we dare not immediately subject!

her to the fatigue of the long railway |
journey to London.”

As he shows it to them and they try
to decipher it, Barnes hastily explains |
how he had purchased the mutilated |
letter from Maud Chartris with mar- |
rons glaces, !

“And that awful child concealed
from us!” cries Enid. “Her
should be told immediately.”

“What, and have Lady Chartris rush
tremblingly back to London when, !
without danger to herself, she can do'
us a grand turn in Nice.”

it |
moth'.'rI

“In Nice? How?” Enid asks, aston-
ished. i
“Tell you in a minute,” replies hev

fiance; for Edwin, after puzzling over
the torn letter, suddenly mutters:” “I—

I can't exactly understand this,
Barnes.”
“Neither do I. The fourth quarter

probably contains the infernal portion
that caused ysur bride’s alarm for you,
for her fears I know are not so much
fer herself, as for yvou. As it is, here's
enough for us to be sure that it was
given to Marina in the hope that after
the ineffable despair and cruel mental
torture of her bridal might, it would so
smite her high-strung nerves that they
would break down sufficiently to detain
us here so a few Corsican thugs could
come over and cut our throats.
That's about the plain English of it.
Now I, with your assistance, Edwin,
am going first, to make Enid and Ma-
rina safe.”

“How?” demands the English girl,
whose face has grown pallili, though
two hectic spots blaze upon her deli-
cate cheeks and her blue eyes scintil-
late with the quiet ecurage of the blood
that had come down to her from
Hastings and Crecy and Agincourt.

"By Lady Chartris. She's going to
take a secluded, water-washed villa at
Viliefranche in her own name. House
rentals have to be reported to thg mu-
nicipal officials. With the name of
Lady Chartris attached to it, no one
will guess that we will occupy it!"

“But Prunella Chartris would fly
from a vendetta as she would from the
smalipox,” says Edwin.

“Quicker!” cries Enid.

nymph.

“Well,” says the sailor, “we

jack-

tars have a custom of getting married
before we start on a cruise. There are
ministers in Marseilles as well as Lon-
don.” Then Edwin Anstruther walks
off, closing the door behind him and
leaving Mr. Barnes confronted with a
young lady whose lilies have changed
to roses and—the greatest temptation

Iot his life.

The poor fellow thinks of the damna-
ble document he has in his pocket, pro-
claiming death to the unfortunate wo-
man who marries him; he remembers
Mateo’s horrible statements as to the
fate of females marrying into a blood
feud and forces the desire from his
eyes,

His embarrassment i{s increased by
the superb manner of his fiancee. With-
out a word she walks up to Barnes and
unaffectedly tenders him her lips.

“Don’t think me forward,” she whis-
pers, sweetly, “but if you think you

can take better care of me as your wife
—if you feel very much disappeointed at
the—the .delay.” Her words are fai-
tered out bashfully yet succinctly.
Only once he catches her eyes, they
are melting with trust and devotion, as
they seek the floor.

She is in his arms.

The accursed warning—threatening
death to her he marries—rustles in his
pockethook as he ecrushes her to his
breast. It stays the mad rush of his
passion. He forces himself to calm-
ness and whispers, his pale face, his

lips contorted: “For God's sake, don't
misufiderstand me. I love you more
dearly than ever, but until this affair

is settied, it would
married you.”
“Good heavens!
going to kill you?”
“No, if there is any Killing
done, 1 propose to do it." For an in<
stant he is about to show her the in-
fernal document His hand is already

be an infamy If I

You fear they are

to be

!
[ doubt if Marina |
could stard the tossing she might get |

You think my bride is as ill as all |
Edwin clasps his hands togeth- |

- !
“I think as a physician without prac- |
in professional |
the French doctor is per- |
fever she requires |
good- nurs- |

morning train, |

An- | &
“I shouldn't have |

(n;"

“So just keep | @

bluntness: “Old man, you seem to think |

|
|

|

EANSAS CITY, MO.
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MAGAZINE SECTION.

] | o
on his breast pocket, when it stops, | Blackwood night at Monte Carlo To
palsied. - Barnes remembers the im-|this Maud adds, merrily: “Say, ma
puisive courage of his betrothed. “My | and I are going 10 Nice. TI've read in

Lord, if she saw this,” he thinks, “Enid
would insist on marrying me offhand.
She’d think it her duty to stand as my
wife in the front of the skirmish and
defy them."” He. says slowly, almost
brokenly: “You must trust me in this
matter, . dear one. Only never doubt
my love.”

**Oh, that would be too horribie,”
falters, “Burton, that would break my
heart. You know more about the af-
fair than I. You are the best judge.”
Her lips are tendered to him again, but
Barnes notes, with a sigh, their salute
is colder, and that tears are very near
the divine eyes of Enid Anstruther.

Away from him, she wrings her white
hands, and in the selitude of her cham-
ber, wails: “Oh, everything seems to
be changed since yesterday.”

her, she says haughtily to herself: “The
next proposition as to the naming of

the wedding shall come from you, Mr. |
Barnes of New York, and perhaps— oh, |

"

my heaven

This last distracting mental
is produced by the Chartris infant
banging in upon her and ejaculating:

she |

Then the |
natura! pride of the maiden coming to |

outery

{the papers that Blacky's there at the
| Hotel de St. Petersburg.”
| (To be continued.)
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making the most of them. You cer-
tainly do when you take advantage
the opportunity to take out a
insurance policy, for you are
protecting wvourseif, as well as the
members of your family, against
future contingencies. Let us han-
dle your insurance and we will
make the moments count for good.

Heber J. Grant & Co.,

General Insurance,
2-26 S. Main St
Salt Lake City, Utah
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WRIT AGAINST DURAND

of Murray, No Grounds Exist.

(GGabriel

prohibition directed against Charles

third district court. Bombino filed
that Durand’'s

jurisdiction in his case.

court at Murray had
It was statdd
action against him June 5, 19%086.
cover $200 on an aileged debt.
was granted by Durand in April,

and that the debt was not
here.
been served properly by

that the record was not complete.

24,

1907.

you turn in your claims.

mNCISCC'Ify

z
!
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DENIED BY LEWIS

Court Hoids Bombino, Being Resident

Bombino was denied a writ ;:-‘T
Durand by Judge Lewis Saturday in tht;
an
affidavit asking for a writ on the ground
no
by
Bombino that James Patala brought an
5 to re-
Judgment
1907,
Bombino declared in his affidavit that he
was not a resident of Salt Lake county,
3 conrtacted
He also claimeéd that he had not
the court and
Judge
lLewis held that Patala was a resident
of Murray #&nd that he had a right to
begin an action in the justice’s court at
Murray.—Inter-Mountain Republican June

We are scientific collectors, of honest
debts. We will collect some for you if

Merchants’ Protective .

Scientific Collectors of Honest Debts. ‘
77-78-93-94-97-98-99 and 100 Commercial

Nat'l Bank Bldg, Salt Lake

., Utah.
UKE, Gen'l Mgr.
DON'T LIKE US.” A

|

STONE FOR THE DENVER LIBRARY, DRAWN BY ENGINE MADE
BY BEST MFG. CO., OF SAN LEANDRO, CAL., U.S. A,
J. H. Davis, Agt.

The Turkey Creek Stone company of Pueblo are now operating larg
ticn engine in transportation of stone for Denver library building. The A |
ter of transportation has been before them for some time. Some three me S
past this company had large gastern manufacturer inspect their roas ani
their experts pronounced it very difficult to operate traction engines on it. ©
of the largest eastern manufacturers shipped out largest road engii
guarantee, and machine, after six trips, was a failure. The Best Manufa
ing company of California voluntarily shipped one of their large road engi
to the Turkey Creek Stone company and guaranteed to haul forty to 1
at two and one-half-mile speed, a distance of eleven miles. The other make
of engine hauled twenty-eight tons one trip, and was one day making trij
The Best Manufacturipg company’s engii brought wenty-five S s
trip, and made run in three hours and thirty minutes e engine
hauling forty-five to fifty-two tons to load, and making round trip I
hours. The Turkey Creek Stone company have today bought Bes !
ufacturing company engine and tendered check for same to J. H. Davis, ag
ook Medical Co
C 1 e
STER SPECIALISTS
THE MA g ,
WHO HAVE TREATED AND CURED MORE CASES OF
e
Acute, Chronic
and Nervous
Diseases
Than A!ll Other Specialists in the
West Combined. There Is No
Patchwork About Qur Treatment.
The Cure Is Perfect and Perma-
nent.
We Stand Alone in Our
Sphere.
More Capital Invested.
More Skill Employed.
More Patients Treated
More Cures Effected
I 0 other similar instit .
Medic and il st
th Wes g »\;v ri ‘ ‘4.\_
DR. COOK, .L’_:L_' xIFI) “;ﬂw:l' ] d'fr'l.\r'lif‘f"ii"t-’\(‘i;
Founder of Cook Medical Co. ‘,’,‘EVL"_”’ ","“\', P e g
YOU CAN CONSULT US OR BE
EXAMINED FREE OF CHARGE
If, therefore, you are in need of or desire treatment,
do not hesitate a moment, but seek the assistance of
those who have made such troubles as yours a life-long
study, and who are in position to give the MOST SKILL- |
FUL AND SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT KNOWN TO MEDI- |
CAL SCIENCE.
Our fees are as low as they can b msistent with high-=r:
ment, and that is what vou want We give you a Jdollar's worth of scr-
vice for every doliar naid '
]
Acute Nervous, Chronic and Special Diseases, including Blocd and
Skin Diseases, Kidney Diseases, Liver and Stomach Trouble. Nerve Hx- |
haustion, Debility. Rhumatism, Piles, Fistula and ail Inherited Disorders. |
All forms of Skin Trouble Successfully Treated and Cured. Men only !

IF YOU ARE IN NEED OF TR
SELF TO SECURE THE VERY B

EATMENT YOU OWE IT TO YOUR-
EST.
|
|

If Your Case Is Accepted, a Curz is Guaranteed.
It Costs You Nothing for Consultation or Examination. 1

Prescriptions are carefully

compounded
vision and warranted to be fresh and pure.
guaranteed. We will use vou honestly, treat you

under our personal super-
Satisfactory results legally
skillfully and

restogre |

you  to health .in shortest possible time, with the least medicine. dis. |

comfort and expense. Hours: 2

only.-

a. m. to 8 p. m. Sundays. 10 to 12:30 |
|

REMEMBER, CONSULTATION, EXAMINATION AND ADVICE

FREE. Investigation invited as

cannot call, write for information.

Call or address

Cook Medical

7176 SOUTH MAIN.

to our methods and terms. If you |

Co.,

|
|
|
|
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